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derstand what he meant; and I answered. How-
can you call me cruel ? To come to me, says he,
in such a place as this ? is it not to insult me, I have
not robbed you, at least not on the highway.

I perceived by this, that he knew nothing of the
miserable circumstances I was in, and thought that
having got intelligence of his being there, I had
come to upbraid him with his leaving me. But I
had too much to say to him to be affronted, and
told him in few words, that I was far from coming
to insult him, but at best I came to condole mutu-
ally ; that he would be easily satisfied that I had
no such view, when I should tell him that my con-
dition was worse than his, and that many ways. He
looked a little concerned at the expression of my
condition being worse than his ; but with a kind of
a smile, said, How can that be ? When you see me
fettered and in Newgate, End two of my compan-
ion executed already, can you say your condition
is worse than mine ?

Come my dear, says I, we have a long piece of
work to do, if I should be to relate, or you to hear
my unfortunate history; but if you will hear it,
you will soon conclude with me that my condition
is worse than yours. How is that possible, says he,
when I expect to be cast for my life the very next
sessions ? Yes, says I, 'tis very possible, when I shall
tell you that I have been cast for my life three ses-
sions ago, and am now under sentence of death, is
not my case worse than yours ?

Then indeed he stood silent again, like one struck
dumb, and after a little while he starts up, Unhappy
couple! says he, how can this be possible ? I took
him by the hand; Come my dear, said I, sit down,
and let us compare our sorrows: I am a prisoner
in this very house, and in a much worse circumstance
than you, and you will be satisfied I do not come to